WEN, "THE CIVIL SCHOLAR/' AT PLAY

boyhood  in  Blue   Valley.    But   duty  decreed
otherwise."

I was so interested in Sun's boyhood that we
went into the details of food, lodging, and cloth-
ing, all of which still stood out very clearly in
Sun's memory. His food was the wholesome and
fresh but rude product of the farm. Every mem-
ber had some sort of an individual bed, something
rare for Chinese in other parts of China. There
were frequent changes of raiment, although much
clothing was not needed in that warm climate of
the South. Wen, as a matter of dignity, gave
up going barefoot during his school hours and
ceremoniously put on shoes with felt soles when
he made ready for the temple school.

"What kind of a pillow did you use when you
were a little fellow, Doctor?" I asked, since the
terrific Chinese pillows of brick and crockery have
always excited my interest.

The doctor smiled.

"I early learned to prefer a pillow made of a
bag filled with beans. It was not as uncomfort-
able as a brick covered with cloth, nor as soft as
a pillow of tea-leaves; so, as a lad, I thought I
would strike a happy medium, a sort of 'middle
of the road31 adaptation."

Then we laughed, and our laughter increased
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